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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 

*¥+ 

[The Editor is not responsible for opinions expressed in this Department.] 

TWO QUERIES 

I. 

Dead Editoe: Will some nurse who has had charge of a private patient 
suffering from aphasia please tell some of her experiences with him? 
New Jersey. R. N. 

EL 

Deab Editok: Would some of the readers of the Jotjbnal explain the 
operation for varicose veins and possible complications, also a nurse's duties. 
Iowa. E. R. 

JOURNALS ON HAND 

Deab Editoe : I have subscribed for the Amebican Joubnal of Nubsing 
since 1905. I should be glad to dispose of my copies to any nurse or nurses 
desiring back numbers. 
741 S. Div. Street, Buffalo, N. Y. Sisteb M. Odilo. 

OCCUPATIONS FOR OLDER NURSES 

[A Reply. In response to Middle Age in the April Joubnal we quote from 
a personal letter received at the editorial office, in which a nurse who is in- 
capacitated for active nursing by illness tells of some of the ways in which she 
makes her nursing knowledge of use in supporting herself. — Ed.] 

"I have thus far been able to support myself, by careful planning. As I 
am obliged to sit during much of my work the kinds of employment are neces- 
sarily somewhat limited. I make and sterilize dressings and other surgical and 
obstetrical supplies, for many doctors and patients in different parts of this 
state; I have made many entire 'uniforms' (except caps) for nurses; made fine 
lingerie; copy lectures and other classroom work for teachers in our schools, 
and the medical school; copy MSS., for literary people; do copying and record- 
ing for three lawyers and registrar of deeds; cook fancy cakes and desserts for 
the local caterer, and for families; and prepare considerable MS., of my own, 
for different magazines and newspapers. 

" I am at work on the MSS., for two books, which I hope to have ready for 
the publishers before autumn." 

AROUND THE WORLD LETTERS 

[Extracts from letter dated December 20th.] 

Deab Editobs : Singapore proved to be one of the most beautiful cities we 

have visited. The approach from the water is most attractive, picturesque 

islands with red-roofed houses, native servants, and Englishmen in spotless 
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white — in the foreground the Chinese boats, called sampans, with their red- 
brown sails like huge moth wings. This is the first port at which we have 
docked at the quay instead of going ashore in tenders. This was very pleasant, 
as we could come and go as if we were in a hotel. The mode of conveyance 
was again the jinrikisha which, I am told, is manufactured in New Jersey, 
and was originally designed by an American in Japan. The coolies here were 
not slender Hindus, but stocky, powerful Chinese. They wore pointed hats 
and little blue breeches like bathing trunks. At the Botanical Gardens we saw 
the Travellers' Palm, which grows very large, and is so called because the huge 
stems, growing in fan-shaped regularity, catch the rain and hold it, shaded by 
the leaves, for the thirsty traveller to drink. Orchids and other rare and 
beautiful plants were cultivated in open greenhouses, without glass, the roofs 
thatched with palm leaves. We should have visited the palace of the Sultan 
of Johore, but were only allowed to ride around the outskirts of his park 
because two years ago some American tourists behaved so shamefully that he 
will never again admit them within his doors. 

They say it rains three times in two days at Singapore. I was in one of 
the three. When I came out of a store the row of rikishas looked so tempting 
that I took one. You feel lordly getting in, even if you do nearly fall on your 
nose, because they are like a baby carriage with the front wheels off until the 
coolie picks up the shafts. The day was fair, the top was down, I was in white 
from hat to shoes. In about three minutes it looked gray, there was a splash 
on my nose. In a twinkling the coolie ran me under a tree and put up the top. 
It was of very little avail, the rain came down in torrents, so he took me to 
a hotel, where I had to get out while he turned the cushions and buttoned in a 
lot of rubber curtains, after which I was encased like the Hindu ladies, with only 
a slit to peek out of. 

Between Singapore and Java we were due to cross the equator. This is 
always attended with much ceremony, and is called the Christening. The even- 
ing before, Neptune came on board, with blonde hair made of tow hanging to 
his feet, a huge mustache and beard, wet with sea water — and caught in the 
hair and beard and hanging to his belt were fish of all sizes. In a sonorous 
voice he addressed the captain, making him and his people welcome to the 
other side of the line, and wishing every one a joyous time on the following day 
at the festivities announced for two o'clock. These exercises are prepared 
and conducted by the crew. The deck hands and stewards work hard, preparing 
costumes, etc. The deck is prepared with a swimming tank, where the baptism 
takes place. Chairs are placed for the officers, the passengers are crowded on 
and into every available space for seeing the sights. Every one is mentally 
prepared for a hilarious time, and ready to take a ducking if it comes his way. 
Two o'clock came, the lone fisherman had arrived, and with a grotesquely large 
rod, hook and line was solemnly fishing in the tank when, instead of the lively 
circus music of the band, there was a cry, "Man overboard! " Many rushed 
to the rail, just as many sat still, afraid to lose their places. Nearly every one 
thought it was a hoax; a few looked serious. I, too, took it for a joke, but when 
that mighty ship reversed her engines, it gave me a strange thrill of appre- 
hension. Back, back, back to where the life-preserver had been thrown, and 
with their smoking torches guiding our eyes, we passed over the stretch of 
water. About a hundred feet away to the side of the ship was a figure floating 
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flat on its back, dressed in a black cotton dress, hands folded beneath the waist. 
As I looked, trying to make out whether it was a human being or a cleverly- 
constructed dummy, I saw from just above me a flash of white, and just as you 
watch a falling star with wonder and surprise, so I beheld this figure dive, cut 
the water, and swim as I have never seen any one swim before. Three boats 
were ready, one was lowered, another life buoy was thrown out, and the hero 
with his burden brought to the ship. The poor unhappy creature had chosen 
that moment to take her life. It was a woman, travelling for her health with 
her son. We all worked hard, but life must have been extinct when she struck 
the water. The rescuer was a boy not yet eighteen — one of those American boys 
every American woman would like to be related to, preferably as a mother. The 
son of the poor unhappy woman is, I believe, one of three, and I have rarely 
seen such devotion, yet she valued it so little that she preferred the lure of 
the sea with the unending peace that it offered. The greatest wonder was that 
both escaped the sharks with which these waters are teeming. This was due 
to the speed of the ship. If anyone should fall overboard in port, it would be 
hopeless. 

Our next stop was Java, where we arrived during the rainy season, when it 
rains every day. During the dry season it rains every other day. We visited 
Batavia, which I imagine must be beautiful on a sunny day. During the 
twenty-minute train ride from where we landed we passed by a jungle which 
they say is infested with snakes, and past the huts of the Javanese, which are 
made of split bamboo. They are like huge work-baskets with roofs thatched 
with palm. Fences made of bamboo are wonderfully latticed and woven. They 
look cleaner and more airy than mud huts, and have cunning balconies, also of 
bamboo. 

Batavia is a curious combination of Dutch and Javanese, with a few English 
and still fewer Germans, blonde Holland girls in French clothes, beautiful Dutch 
houses, modern shops, and the dark native, who is similar to the Chinese and 
Japanese. Except for the mud and rain things were attractively clean. One 
really felt like eating at the hotel, so that we were surprised to learn that the 
doctor had gone ahead to order the dinner, allowing no pineapples — and the 
salads were cooked. They say there is always more or less cholera through this 
region. We drove around in the uncomfortable, but amusing, dos-a-dos car- 
riages, the tiny little pony looking very, very much imposed upon, with two 
people besides the driver to pull. The souvenirs were more unique than any 
I have seen, and the procession returning to the boat was like a circus parade, 
consisting chiefly of clowns — everybody warm, dishevelled, soaked with rain, 
stained with mud, clutching Javanese hats, fans, bamboo musical instruments, 
baskets, strange dancing dolls, and one even had two live paraqueets. 

Charlotte Ehrlicher. 

[A letter from Phebe H. cannot be printed, as she does not send her full 
name and address with it. — Ed.] 

PRESERVATION OF RUBBER GOODS IN HIGH ALTITUDES 

Deae Editoe: Do any of the Journal readers know how to preserve rubber 
tubing and other rubber goods, such as hot water bottles, in high altitudes? 
We are in an altitude of seven thousand, and it is impossible to keep them long. 
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If left in the open, they melt away. If put in solution for any length of time, 
they are eaten up. I should be so glad to know what to do with them. 
Arizona. S. A. M. 

AN INJUSTICE TO THE ARMY NURSE 

Deab Editor: May I call attention to the following paragraph which 
appeared in your issue of last month in reference to the election of the new 
Superintendent of the Army Nurse Corps. It reads : " There will be some disap- 
pointment among the army nurses that one of their own number has not been 
chosen for this position, and it is a matter of official record that the recom- 
mendation for promotion from the ranks was made to the proper authorities but 
was not favorably considered, for the reason stated above." Now, is the wording 
of this paragraph just or fair to the army nurse, considering that " the reason 
stated above" concerned the capability of filling the position? This paragraph 
seems to give one the idea that out of the 125 nurses which the Government pro- 
vides for the Army, that there is not one who is capable of filling the position 
of their superintendent, which is absurd. I would ask you to turn to page 240 
of your December issue which devotes half a page to the praises of Miss Dora E. 
Thompson, who has been in the Corps since 1902. It speaks in glowing terms of 
her executive ability and of the responsible positions which she has held, and, 
lastly, it gives a short sketch of her excellent work during the earthquake of 
1906. In regard to the latter it says: "She was in San Francisco during the 
earthquake and fire of 1906, and during the frightful stress of those days and 
nights, with the burning hills constantly in view, she planned for the equipment 
of additional quarters for nurses and hospital accommodation for refugees, 
assigned voluntary nurses to duty, and looked after the comfort and well-being 
of patients and nurses alike, with a calm dignity and unselfish spirit which 
won for her special commendation from the commanding officer of which 
any nurse might well be proud." 

She knows what it is to be an army nurse because she has seen army life 
in all its phases. She has learned all the little ins and outs of the service by 
having gone through them herself. Is it not possible that she could understand 
the members of the Corps and their work a great deal more thoroughly than 
one who had never been an army nurse and one who only pays them an occasional 
visit of a few days? 

I do not take up this matter in a spirit of antagonism, as I think that the 
present superintendent is a most estimable woman and one well worthy to fill 
the position, but at the same time, in speaking of her election, one should not 
cast reflections upon the ability of the members of the Army Nurse Corps. 

M. M. 

[We did not intend to give the impression that there was no one within the 
ranks competent to fill the position but rather that there was such a person who 
was recommended but not considered because the Surgeon General, for reasons 
stated, thought it best to appoint a nurse from civil life. — Ed.] 



